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Fact or Fiction? 


It is each individual’s prerogative to believe, or 
not believe, in the supernatural; often a personal 
experience is needed to change one’s attitudes. Although 
we have prepared this booklet with an open mind it 
contains numerous instances of experiences that have 
converted many non-believers... 

Since the 1870’s countless sightings of 
apparitions and unexplained happenings have occurred 
at the Port Arthur Historic Site. There are few records of 
such events happening prior to this time. Maybe they 
did, but people kept them to themselves for fear of being 
accused of witchery. It could also be that they were never 
documented, or the information has been lost over the 
years. Public awareness and a change in attitude towards 
the paranormal has, to a large degree, increased 
documentation in recent years. After all, people once 
covered up their convict ancestry; now it’s considered 
desirable to have a convict or two in the family tree. 

There is a mystical connection after death 
between the corpse and the spirit. Spirits or ghosts, are 
believed to be lost souls that have been trapped in an 
area, unable to go to rest, or unaware they have passed 
from the physical world. It is also believed these spirits 
can occupy the fabric of a building, the walls, floors, 
ceilings etc., and if a building is disturbed through 
archaeological work, renovations or restoration, then the 
spirits can be disturbed - causing the start of activity or an 
increase in activity. Perhaps the major: $9 million 
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restoration and stabilization work on Site, jointly funded 
by the State and Federal Governments and carried out 
between 1979 and 1986 disturbed the spirits at Port 
Arthur... 

The accounts detailed in this booklet are a 
collection of personal experiences compiled from 
interviews, newspaper reports, historical documents and 
diaries. They have been related as accurately as possible, 
with special care taken to talk to the individuals 
concerned and to research the original source material. 

Throughout this booklet you will find mention 
of experiences that have occurred on ghost tours. In 
December 1988 the Port Arthur Historic Site Management 
Authority introduced “Historical Ghost Tours”. These 
highly successful, lantern-lit night-time tours, take 
visitors on a two-hour walk through the Historic Site. The 
tour guides relate stories of the sightings of apparitions 
and unexplained occurrences that have taken place at 
Port Arthur since the 1870's. 

Whether you are a believer or a non-believer 
we hope you enjoy reading the following stories. 
However we take no responsibility for how well you sleep 
tonight! 

Julie & Andrew 
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Church 


> Brilliant Flash 

The ghost tour guide and his group of people 
were inside the church at 10.45pm, when suddenly, a 
brilliant flash completely surrounded the exterior of the 
building. It was seen by everyone in the group, and lit up 
every side of the church. The evening was clear and 
starry, with no lightning or thunder, not even a cloud. 
The flash was far too bright to have been a camera flash, 
and to this day its origin remains a mystery. 


> Single-Dimension Figures 

Two visitors left a ghost tour a few minutes 
early and were walking past the avenue of oaks from the 
church, when they saw, in the darkness, two 
single-dimension figures, faces clearly visible. The next 
day they realised that the evening had been so dark that 
they hadn’t even been able to see each other’s faces at 
close range. How was it possible for them to have seen 
the figure’s faces from a distance in such detail? The 
sighting occurred on the first evening of an 
archaeological dig of the ornamental garden and fountain 
site. Had the spirits in this area been disturbed? 


> Murder 

In December 1835 construction of the church 
commenced and a convict named William Riley was 
engaged in the digging of the foundations. As a result of a 
very heated argument he deliberately: struck his 
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companion, Joseph Shuttleworth, on the head with a 
pickaxe. Shuttleworth died and Riley was executed for his 
crime. 

Local residents have since claimed the church 
was never consecrated because of this horrific murder. 
However, the reason the church was never consecrated 
was because it was used by several different 
denominations, and to consecrate the church in one 
name would have offended the others. 


> Mystery of the Ivy 
During the finishing stages when constructing 
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the church in 1836, two convicts were fixing the leads 
upon the roof when a quarrel developed. One died after 
being knocked down and falling heavily to the ground. In 
his fall he struck the building, his blood staining the 
ground below. In later years ivy was allowed to grow 
profusely all over the walls, but a curious fact is, the ivy 
never grew in that area. 


Parsonage 


> Parsonage in the 1870’s 
The following is an extract from an article 

which was published in abridged form in the Clipper 
between 22 April and 26 August 1893, written by Riegel 
(George Gruncell) a photographer and journalist. The 
article appears to refer to the Parsonage in the early 
1870's. 

I cannot do better than conclude with a true but 

unpublished ghost story, which I will entitle “The 

Haunted Parsonage”. I say that this is to be a true 

ghost story, and such is the case, as the incidents I 

am about to relate actually took place. 


Some short time before my first visit to Port 
Arthur the Rev. Mr. Hayward and family had been 
on a visit to Melbourne. Returning to Hobart, Mr. 
Hayward made all haste to Port Arthur, leaving the 
others to come down in the Government 
schooner some days after. The schooner tor some 
reason went into Norfolk Bay instead of going 
direct to Port Arthur. On the evening of the same 
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day the doctor - McCarthy by name I believe - 
seeing the lights shining from the various upstairs 
rooms in the Parsonage concluded that Mrs. 
Hayward and family had arrived from Hobart. He 
accordingly paid a visit to welcome them on their 
return, and rang the front bell for admission. Mr. 
Hayward opened the door and the doctor made 
known the cause of his visit. Mr. Hayward 
informed the doctor that they had not arrived yet, 
but were still at Norfolk Bay. “Not arrived!” said 
the doctor; “I made sure they had come, and 
seeing the lights upstairs concluded Mrs. Hayward 
was busy putting things in order.” Mr. Hayward 
stared at him in astonishment, and assured the 
doctor he must be mistaken, as there were only 
the servant and himself in the house, and they 
were both in the kitchen at the back, and had not 
ever been upstairs, therefore there could have been 
no lights. The doctor being positive they both 
made an inspection of the rooms, but found them 
all in darkness. As others in the settlement below 
had seen the lights they were a subject of 
speculation during the following day. 


Time passed on. One evening Mr. and Mrs. 
Hayward were sitting in the drawing room 
upstairs. The door was open. Suddenly they were 
struck by the appearance of a most intense light, 
which streamed from under the door of a room on 
the opposite side of the landing. The room was 
used as a study. Creeping cautiously up Mr. 


Ghosts of Port Arthur 


Hayward peeped through the key-hole, and to his 
astonishment could see the interior as though 
brilliantly lighted up with gas. He turned the 
handle and opened the door, when lo! and 
behold! all was in sudden darkness again. Months 
passed by. Sir Valentine and Lady Flemming were 
staying at the Parsonage. The subject of the 
mysterious lights was broached and discussed. 
Judge Flemming was too old a stager and too 
matter-of-fact to believe there could be anything 
“mysterious” or “uncanny” in their appearances 
and rather laughed at the whole affair. 


But an evening or two afterwards he received his 
“conversion”. The lights appeared again exactly as 
on the previous occasion. They peeped through 
the keyhole; they opened the door; but to no 
purpose - the result was the same as before. Sir 
Valentine gravely shook his head and suggested a 
thorough examination of the premises by 
daylight. Accordingly with the doctor’s assistance 
an investigation took place, but nothing would 
account for the lights. Nothing more occurred for 
a few years when the Roman Catholic Chaplain 
was summoned away from Port Arthur by his 
superior. He left his sister behind him, and Mr. 
Hayward thinking it would be very lonely for her 
to be in the house by herself, invited this lady to 
become a guest at the Parsonage. The invitation 
was gladly accepted. The guest chamber was on 
the ground floor, a front room on the right of the 
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main entrance to the house. She had not been at 
the Parsonage many days when in the middle of 
the night both Mr. and Mrs. Hayward, who slept 
upstairs, heard a loud knocking and banging in 
the house below. They heard a piercing scream, 
and a moment afterwards their lady friend rushed 
up the stairs in the greatest terror and burst into 
their bedrooms. Having struck a light and pacified 
her to some extent, they learned that she was 
awakened by a knocking sound in her room. 
Thinking it to be rats in the skirting she reached 
out and shied her boots about without affect. 
Presently it seemed to be all over the floor and 
under the bed, as though lids of boxes were being 
banged upon the floor. She was so worked up that 
she could stand it no longer, and letting out a 
scream rushed up into Mrs. Hayward’s bedroom as 
narrated above. She declared she heard the patter 
of feet following her upstairs. As their visitor could 
not return to her room a shakedown was made for 
her in the study, the room in which the lights had 
appeared. Whether Mr. Hayward thought the 
noise below had been caused by some “gentle 
spirit” rapping for a communication I cannot tell. 
He did not go down to see, but contented himself 
by looming over the banisters before again retiring 
to his room. He of course saw nothing so went to 
his room and closed the door. This was no sooner 
done than “rap, rap” was heard upon the same on 
the outside. He at once opened it and found 
darkness; only that and nothing more. 
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The next “manifestation” was somewhat startling. 
The guest chamber had been unoccupied for some 
time. One Saturday it had been washed out and a 
fire was lit to dry and air the room. After dark the 
servant went in to see that the fire was safe. She 
had no sooner reached the centre of the floor than 
she let out a terrific shriek and fell senseless on the 
boards. The Haywards rushed in, and endeavored 
by all the means in their power, smelling salts, 
cold water, burnt feathers etc., to restore her to 
consciousness, but in vain. 


As a last resource Mr. Hayward placed her head 
between his knees and soundly boxed her ears. 
This brought her round, but it was some time 
before the girl was sufficiently calm to explain 
what had happened. At last she did, when she 
declared that on entering the room she distinctly 
saw the figure of a man in a peculiar garment, 
looking at her through the window, and grasping 
in his hand a knife or dagger, which he held as 
though about to strike. Nothing ever afterwards 
would induce her to enter that room again after 
dark. On one occasion while I was staying there I 
had to lead the way so that she might obtain 
something she needed from the room. The 
“haunted room” as it was then called, was placed 
at my disposal during one of my visits, but I never 
was disturbed by any of the “midnight 
apparitions”. 
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Again I was staying at the Parsonage. On this 
occasion I occupied a small room over the front 
door, the door of which opened upon the end of 
the landing farthest from the stairs. The landing 
itself was very wide and rather long. Almost 
within reach of my door, on the left hand coming 
out, was the door of the upstairs sitting room, and 
immediately opposite to that the study. It was 
Saturday evening. The mail had arrived from 
Hobart. Mr. Hayward had many letters to write 
and answer and was up very late. To keep him 
company, I sat up reading the papers until nearly 
one o’clock on Sunday morning and then retired 
to my room. Mr. Hayward still writing away in the 
sitting room. I heard him go to his bedroom some 
time after and then fell asleep. How long I slept I 
do not know, but I found myself lying awake some 
hours afterwards. My door was not quite closed 
and the head of the bed was just behind it. 
Suddenly I heard what seemed to be a faint 
footstep, and the instant after distinctly heard the 
handle of the door leading to the room in which 
Mr. Hayward had been writing turn. I was all ears 
and at once thought of the “ghost”. My first 
impulse was to strike a light and pop out upon the 
scene, but the thought that it might be Mrs. 
Hayward in quest of the water bottle or other 
article whispered that I had better stay where I 
was. So I did and listened. Presently I heard the 
door closed again, and light but distinct footsteps 
walk along the landing and go downstairs. There 
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was no light. It was all done in perfect darkness. 
Still thinking it might be Mr. or Mrs. Hayward I 
soon afterwards fell asleep. About 10 o’clock on 
the Sunday morning I was at the back of the house 
cleaning my boots - a privilege I always claim 
when visiting my friends. Mr. Hayward was beside 
me cutting mangolds for the cows. I happened to 
mention that I had heard him or Mrs. Hayward 
moving about the house during the previous 
night. He stopped suddenly. “No you did not, but 
we both heard you pass our door and go down 
Stairs”. On my assuring him I had not left my 
room and telling him all I had heard, he looked 
more than puzzled, and at once set about making 
strict inquiries of the servant girl who slept in the 
Same room as the children. She declared she had 
not stirred, and in fact she would not have done 
so for the world. Who or what that mysterious 
person was has never been found out to this day. 


On the Sunday evening of the week following this 
incident Mr. Hayward and I were going down the 
Stairs in the dark on our way to the post office. I 
was about two Stairs behind him, and both had 
our hands on the banisters. All at once Mr. 
Hayward stopped and called out “Is that you 
Martie?” (Martie was his eldest son, 12-years old). 
Receiving no reply he asked again with a like 
result. He then called for a light to be brought, 
and although we searched not a soul was near. Mr. 
Hayward declared that he most distinctly felt a 
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hand placed upon his on the banister and again 
withdrawn. He thought it was his boy playing him 
a trick in the dark. But it was not so, nor did he 
ever find out. 


Mr. Hayward had to go to town overland rather 
suddenly when I was left in charge with Mrs. 
Hayward. The latter made it a rule to go round 
every night to see all locked up and safe before she 
retired. Notwithstanding this precaution, on 
descending early one morning to let the man 
servant in from the penitentiary, she was amazed 
to find a candle burning in a candlestick on a 
chair in the middle of the kitchen. Now it was 
utterly impossible for anybody to make an 
entrance from outside, as all the windows on the 
ground floor were securely guarded, those in the 
front by strong cedar shutters well barred on the 
inside, and those of the back with solid iron bars 
embedded and leaded into the masonry. Who lit 
the candle or how it got there remained a mystery. 
Had it been burning all night it would have burnt 
out, besides Mrs. Hayward was quite certain it was 
not there when she locked up. 


And now I come to the last of these mysterious 
occurrences, which happened not very long before 
the penal settlement was broken up. While again 
at the parsonage Mrs. and Miss Price - the mother 
and sister of Mrs. Hayward - came over on a visit 
from Victoria and spent some weeks at Port 
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Arthur. Now Mrs. Price was a very strong-minded 
lady, and not at all likely to be influenced by 
ghost stories and ghostly appearances. In her day 
she had passed through many strange and trying 
experiences. She was the niece of Sir John 
Franklin, with whom she lived before her marriage 
in Government House, which once stood on 
Franklin Square. While at Norfolk Island and at 
Port Arthur, where her husband was commandant 
for some years, she had seen far too much to cause 
her to be easily frightened. During her visit to Port 
Arthur she and her daughter occupied the room 
upstairs in which Mr. Hayward had written his 
letters on the night referred to previously and 
which for their convenience had been converted 
into a bedroom. The room was large with two 
windows. The bedstead stood with its head against 
the wall containing the door. On one particular 
night Mrs. Price was unable to sleep. She lay with 
her eyes open. The moon was shining and with its 
dim light just made the interior of the room 
visible to her sight. Suddenly she became 
conscious that somebody had entered her room, 
and glancing towards the door beheld a human 
figure draped in white. Her first thought was to 
make a move or to speak, but it struck her that the 
intruder might be a burglar in disguise intent 
upon robbing her of her jewel-case which she had 
brought to Port Arthur with her, and that to 
attract attention to herself might possibly mean 
something serious against her life. She therefore 
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lay motionless, but with half open eyes followed 
the movements of the supposed burglar. The 
mysterious figure having entered the room went 
through the motion of striking a match upon the 
wall, and immediately afterwards there was the 
appearance of light as from a lucifer. This done it 
then made its way round the foot of the bed to a 
cot in which one of the children slept. For a 
moment it stood looking at the sleeping child, 
then turning round glided silently out of the room 
and was gone. Mrs. Price was sorely puzzled, but 
thought it best not to disturb the household. On 
the following morning, however, she related all 
that took place, which greatly interested all 
concerned and caused no end of speculation as to 
who or what the ghost might be. It never troubled 
them again, and Mrs. Price was the only one who 
was privileged to inspect at leisure this mysterious 
stranger. 


And now I have arrived at the conclusion of my 
paper. Although rather long, I trust it has not been 
wearisome. From it my readers have gathered in 
some measure the kind of place Tasman’s 
Peninsula was in the “golden days”. And if I have 
succeeded in interesting you by these 
reminiscences it will more than repay me for the 
slight trouble and time expended in them. 
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> Builders’ Experiences of the Supernatural 

During the early 1980’s three builders were 
working in Port Arthur on the conservation and 
restoration of the buildings. During their stay they 
occupied the Parsonage and although they had heard 
stories that it was haunted they just didn’t believe in 
ghosts; that is until a series of unexplained incidents 
occurred. One of the men returned to the building one 
evening, and upon entering his bedroom caught a 
glimpse of a woman. He could see right through her, next 
the curtains came flying off the wall and there was a 
sudden drop in temperature. 

One of the other men woke up in the middle 
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of the night struggling to breathe as if being strangled 
and experienced the sensation of a heavy weight on his 
chest pinning him down. 

The builders also experienced unexplained 
banging noises coming from the roof area, which they 
examined on numerous occasions but to no avail. 


> Disturbed Spirits 

A guide was standing on the verandah of the 
Parsonage on a very still evening with a group on a ghost 
tour. He was relating the unexplained happenings that 
had occurred over the years. While telling the story of the 
builders he emphasized the fact that these men had 
considered the existence of ghosts as “a load of rubbish”, 
and hadn’t been worried at all about staying in the 
building. At that point a strong cold wind suddenly 
sprung up and the gate next door at the Accountant’s 
Residence started banging madly. Several people in the 
tour group saw flashes of light coming from the dormer 
windows of the Parsonage. As soon as the group left the 
Parsonage the wind stopped, and a very calm still evening 
resumed. Were the spirits upset by what was said? 


> Daytime Trauma 

One morning during a very quiet period, the 
house attendant who was alone in the Parsonage, heard 
banging noises coming from the upstairs dormitory 
rooms. Not being a believer in the supernatural the 
attendant thought a possum must be running around. 
Deciding to investigate, she started up the stairs. As she 
ascended the banging noises grew noticeably louder. At 
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this point she thought that it must be a possum with a 
box stuck on its head, running into the walls. Nearing the 
top the noises were extremely loud, sounding more like a 
full grown person throwing their whole weight against 
the walls. The attendant was now having reservations 
about going on and the hair on the back of her neck was 
standing on end. There was an extremely loud bang and 
the door at the top of the landing shook violently. 
Turning to make a quick exit she noticed the light cord at 
the top of the stairs was swinging in large circles. Barely 
touching the stairs she found herself outside the building, 
heart-rate dramatically increased. As the banging noises 
were still going on inside she rang the works yard to get 
someone to investigate. While waiting outside the 
building for their arrival the noises upstairs continued as 
loud as ever. No one had entered or exited the building 
and the only door unlocked and open was the front door. 
When the workmen arrived the sounds from upstairs 
ceased. They thoroughly searched the upstairs rooms and 
the entire house finding nothing to explain the 
commotion. 

The attendant was naturally a bit shaken, and 
it took her until mid-afternoon to raise enough courage 
to stand inside the building again. Then her second 
experience of the day took place, the staircase started to 
creak. Of course old buildings often creak and groan, but 
this was different. First of all the bottom step creaked and 
groaned, then the second step, then the third step, etc. It 
was as if someone was treading on each step, one after 
the other, proceeding to the top of the stairs. The 
attendant who experienced these happenings is one of 
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the converted, and now a firm believer in the ghosts of 
Port Arthur. 


> Moving Objects 

The Parsonage was open with a special 
exhibition of convict art and craft, and the house 
attendant was standing on the verandah waiting to greet 
visitors. On several occasions during the day shuffling 
noises were heard from within the downstairs rooms and 
on each occasion when he went inside to investigate, the 
rooms were found to be empty. That night when locking 
the building up, he looked at a vase of flowers thinking 
that he should take them home as a gift, but decided to 
leave them until the following day. The burglar alarms 
were set, the building locked and the attendant went 
home. Next morning after opening up and turning the 
alarm system off, to his amazement the vase of flowers 
had been turned 180° and faced a completely different 
direction. Nobody else had access to the building. 


> Lights 

An attendant working in the Parsonage was 
going through the building preparing to lock up for the 
evening. Her husband, who had come to pick her up, was 
being helpful and went through the house turning all the 
lights off. Not trusting her husband’s ability to do things 
properly the attendant double-checked all the lights, set 
the burglar alarms and locked the building for the day. 
On returning in the morning and opening up, you can 
imagine her surprise to find the lights on! Nobody else 
had the keys, or a need to enter the building and the 
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burglar alarm was still set. The lights have inexplicably 
appeared on in this building on several other occasions. 


Medical Officer’s Residence 


> Children’s Laughter 

One winter’s day, the house attendant was 
warming herself by the fire, when she heard the sounds 
of children laughing and playing in the building. 
Searching the house for the source of the noise, the 
attendant found the house to be empty, and not a soul 
could be seen out the front or back of the house. After 
returning to the fire some five minutes later, the sounds 
of children laughing and playing were heard once again. 
This time investigation revealed the sounds as coming 
from the upstairs rooms. As she walked up the stairs to 
investigate, the sounds stopped. Searching the rooms 
thoroughly, nobody was found. A repetition of this 
unexplained event has occurred to another house 
attendant. 

Built in 1848 the building was used to 
accommodate the Medical Officers and their families. The 
children’s rooms being upstairs. 


> Lady in Grey and the Old Snorter 
The following is a story from Port Arthur Sketch 
Book written by Patsy Adam-Smith, the source quoted as 
being from an old Port Arthur resident. 
I didn’t actually see ‘The Lady in Grey’ although 
she did live in this house. If ghosts walk anywhere 
in Australia it would be here in the little town 
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where men continue to live in the houses and 
walk the streets where so much passion was played 
out. In one cottage, at least one ghost, but perhaps 
two, have been seen. ‘The Lady in Grey’ has been 
in this house at least since the end of last century. 
I know of three housekeepers who left after seeing 
her. The ‘Lady’ had a habit of drifting down the 
passageway of the cottage and disappearing while 
the good housekeeper fled. After I came in 1914 
she didn’t show up again. But I did see another 
ghost. This one was a Snorter. At first I was very 
frightened. The spectre stood at the end of my bed 
and snorted. On several nights it did this. Finally it 
was too much to bear. There it was snorting away 
at the end of my bed. So I put the light on and I 
said, “Go away! Go on now! Get out of it!” and it 
went. And it’s never come back. I sometimes think 
it might have been the ‘Lady in Grey’ herself, 
annoyed that a newcomer was in the house. That 
could have made her snort. That isn’t the only 
ghost this resident has seen. I saw another ghost. 
She was dressed in old clothes. Old fashioned. I 
walked right through her. Coming home from a 
meeting I was, one night. She came towards me as 
plain as day. 


> Child at the Window 

In the 1920’s, when the Medical Officer’s 
Residence was being used as a hotel, a lady was bedding 
down one night in one of the dormitory rooms. She 
heard a tapping noise from outside the window, looked 
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out and, to her amazement saw, a small girl looking back 
in at her. The lady shook her head and thought she was 
dreaming, rolled over and went back to sleep. She was 
disturbed once again by the tapping on the window, and 
again looking out through the window, saw a small girl 
described as being dressed in a nightie, ready for bed. 
With this the lady made enquiries as to where the child 
came from. There were no ladders near the front of the 
house, and the height from the ground to the dormer 
window was 6 metres. How could this child get up that 
far, there was no ledge to stand on? Maybe it was an 
apparition of one of the children who once occupied the 
house? 


Magistrate’s Residence 


> Mystery of the Flags 
The Magistrate’s Residence (also used by the 
Senior Medical Officer), was or by a a 
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went out the back, 
past the stairs that 
led down to the 
dissection room, 
then over to the ' = == 
stable area. To her amazement an witnessed the flags 
attached to her children’s bikes flapping frantically. There 
was no wind and the evening was perfectly still. 
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Separate Prison 


> Dark Cell Light 

On arriving at the Dark Cell, a guide giving a 
ghost tour checked the light was on, then stepped back 
and directed the people on the tour to enter. The people 
immediately said that there wasn’t a light on. The guide 
checked it out and sure enough there was no light. The 
globe had blown in that short period of a few seconds. 
This has occurred to other guides; a coincidence ? 


> Suicide in the Cells 

On 20 April 1867 William Carter committed 
suicide in the Separate Prison. He hanged himself with 
the straps off his hammock in his cell. Over the years, 
several visitors have experienced a feeling of depression 
and anxiety when entering one of the cells. Could it be 
related to this suicide back in 1867? 


Asylum/Museum 


> The Gliding Ash Tray 

Two guides sitting in the staff tea room in the 
Museum/Asylum were quite shocked, when an ash tray 
between them, glided smoothly to the edge of the bench. 
It had to be grabbed to stop it falling to the floor. 


> The Jammed Door 


Two ladies working in the Museum, went into 
the staff room late one afternoon to get their cleaning 
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gear. After entering the room, the door suddenly 
slammed shut, and the ladies found they could not open 
it, no matter how hard they tried. In desperation they 
attracted the attention of two visitors walking by, and 
asked them for assistance. The man tried for 10 minutes 
to open the door, without success. His wife who had been 
watching, gently pushed on the door, and without 
hesitating it swung wide open. 

The door had never jammed, or slammed shut 
before; had there been an unseen force playing games? 


Asylum/Museum 
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Trentham Cottage 


> Unwelcome Visitor 

There is a certain amount of sadness associated 
with this building with Mrs Trentham, the original 
occupant and school teacher, losing some of her family. 
The tradition seems to have unfortunately continued for 
the occupant of the new cottage, which was built after 
the old one burnt down in 1897. The new single-storied 
cottage was built around World War One. During the 
Conservation Project period (1979-1986), the garden 
historian was employed to locate historic plants, and to 
interview people around the district who knew about the 
gardens on the Historic Site. She was herself given to 
supernatural experiences and had had a few in previous 
times, including some in New Zealand as a girl. During 
1984 she went to visit Tony, the gentleman who then 
occupied Trentham Cottage. The garden historian was 
talking to him for five or ten minutes, when suddenly her 
chair started shaking violently as if someone was 
standing behind it and shaking it. She looked around, 
there was no-one there. As she sat the same thing 
happened again a minute or two later, and with this she 
brought the interview to a close and left rather quickly. 
She didn’t mention this to Tony as he didn’t seem to be 
aware of what was going on. She was sure that someone, 
or something, didn’t particularly like her being in the 
house, and was trying to get rid of her. 
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Tower Cottage 


> Presence from the Past 

A person working as a summer guide, had an 
unusual dream on his first night when staying in Tower 
Cottage. He clearly remembers a soldier in a red uniform 
leaning over and looking at him. A lady who had stayed 
in the building on a previous occasion, had an identical 
experience on her first night. Built in 1854 the building 
was used to accommodate married officers. 


View from the Military Barracks 
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Guard Tower 


> Accosted After Dark 

It was in the vicinity of the guard tower, that a 
person was grabbed quite firmly on the arm whilst 
walking alone at night. This reliable witness stated that 
there was no-one anywhere near him, and the grab was 
so firm that marks were left on his arm. 


> Reveille at Dawn 

It was a very dark and still morning when a 
lady arrived on Site to feed her horse. The horse became 
very nervous and flighty after the sound of a bugle was 
heard coming from the Guard Tower/Military Barracks 
area Of the Historic Site. The sound was that of the 
reveille, and the source never found. 


Commandant’s Residence 


> The Rocking Chair 

On a beautiful Christmas Eve morning the 
house attendant opening the Commandant’s Residence 
noticed the building was extremely cold, much colder 
than it had ever felt before. She thought nothing more of 
it and continued opening shutters and folding up dust 
covers, when a sound from the back room echoed 
through the house. She was not one to believe in the 
supernatural (it didn’t even enter her mind at the time) 
and she decided to investigate. From the drawing room 
she walked along the passageway to the end room where 
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the sound was coming from. She hesitated for a moment 
and stood listening to the noise until curiosity got the 
better of her. Peering around the 
door she was in time to see and hear 
an old rocking chair, rocking by 
itself. She immediately thought she 
had disturbed a possum, but the 
only exit from the room was the loft, 
which she checked to find nothing. 
She thought it could have been a 
draught from the fireplace, but it 
was a very solid chair that not even a 
draught could move. She checked 
that there were no strings attached in case someone 
might have been playing tricks, but again found nothing. 


> Mystery Voices 

Another Christmas eve morning the attendant 
was preparing the house in readiness to open. As she was 
doing her daily chores, she heard the sound of voices 
coming from the vicinity of the room with the rocking 
chair. She searched the entire house thoroughly but 
-no-one, or any explanation, was to be found. 


> Photographic Oddities 

Other unexplained happenings have occurred 
within this “Nanny’s Room”. Visitors trying to take 
photos of the chair have found that flashes will not 
function, films keep winding right through and cameras 
sometimes won’t work at all. Numerous photographs 
with unusual images superimposed on the negatives have 
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been received at the Historic Site. These were all taken in 
“Nanny’s Room”. 


> Pulsating Chair 

A nursing sister visited the Commandant’s 
Residence and was talking about the “rocking chair” to 
the attendant. When she reached down and put her hand 
on the arm of the chair, she looked quite surprised, and 
asked the attendant to feel the chair. They could both feel 
a pulse. 


> Time Warp 

Whilst visiting the Commandant’s Residence a 
visitor noticed that his new Omega watch had stopped at 
3.00pm, the exact time he had entered the building. 
Many other visitors have had similar experiences with 
their watches stopping in this building. 


> Psychic Experiences 

A psychic lady entered the Commandant’s 
Residence and after meeting the house attendant 
proceeded to take the attendant around the house 
identifying two spirits. One in the room with the rocking 
chair, she described as being that of a governess or a 
nanny who was a very caring person. In the room used by 
Commandant Charles O’Hara Booth as his bedroom she 
said that a spirit of a man was present, a person in charge, 
a very fair man who had died a painful death. She said 
that he stood at the window looking out over the 
settlement crying. 
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> The Opening Gate 

A guide had a group of 34 people on a ghost 
tour when he arrived at the Commandant’s gates at 
11.00pm. He waited for the group to catch up, and when 
all were present, he reached out to open the gate 
requesting the people to, “Follow me this way”. Suddenly 
the left hand gate quite smoothly swung wide open. 
Everybody exclaimed “How did you do that!”. He replied 
“T didn’t!”. The people next to the guide supported him 
by saying that he hadn’t touched the gate. They 
examined the gate and it didn’t swing freely - in fact 
when they tried to replicate the event the gate was prone 
to jam on small rocks. If pushed softly it would only 
move several centimetres, then stop. There was no 
evidence of strings being attached, or any other logical 
explanation. Everybody agreed that as there wasn’t even 
the slightest breeze, some unseen force must have been 
responsible for the gate opening. The guide, treating the 
experience as a welcoming sign, proceeded to the 
Commandant’s verandah and continued the tour. 


> The Servants’ Bells 

It was still daylight at approximately 7.00pm 
when an employee went alone to the Commandant’s 
Residence to open up and prepare for a cocktail party for 
a convention group. He entered through the side passage 
door, and locked it behind him. He then went to open 
the front door. While bending down to unlock it, he 
heard the sound of a bell ringing. This lasted for a few 
seconds and he assumed it was one of the servants’ bells. 
Needless to say with no doors or windows open, or 
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anybody else present, he was very quick to open the front 
door. 


> The Phantom Coach 

Whilst on a ghost tour people were gathered 
on the verandah of the Commandant’s Residence while 
the guide related stories of the house. The group heard 
sounds of horses’ hooves and the rumble of a cart. One 
person in the group saw, on the eastern side of the 
garden, a misty vision of a coach with two people sitting 
up front, no horses were visible. After the tour, when the 
group were talking about their experiences, the guide 
suddenly remembered that the area where the coach had 
been seen was once the site of a coach turning circle. 


> The Unseen Artist 

A person visiting Port Arthur did a sketch of 
the front of the Commandant’s Residence. Not having 
the time to complete it he took it home with him. After 
leaving the sketch on a table for a few days he decided to 
complete it. A sketch of a lady in period dress, in perfect 
detail, had miraculously appeared on the drawing. 
Nobody else had access to the sketch, and how the 
addition appeared still remains a mystery. 


> Disappearing Water 

While the attendant was talking to a group of 
people about the house, one lady pointed out a step (in 
the house) and relayed a strange happening. Fifteen 
months prior, she and her friend had stepped on the 
sandstone step and lifted their feet off again to find the 
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outline of water around a footprint on the step. As they 
stared at this it slowly disappeared. Once again they tried 


it, the same thing happened. She described it as like a 
sponge soaking up water. 


> Archaeologists’ Unusual Experiences 

A team of archaeologists claim to have 
witnessed unusual occurrences in the Commandant’s 
Residence during the period of restoration work when 
they were staying in the house. One was sleeping in the 
sitting room (then a bedroom) one night and heard slow 
footsteps come up the stairs and into the room. She 
called out to her friend in an adjoining room and asked if 
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it was him. Then she heard a groan and the footsteps 
receded. The same thing happened the following night. 
She did not sleep in the house again. As her friend did 
not find the mysterious footsteps particularly off-putting 
he stayed on in the house. One night he woke up and 
saw the hand of an elderly woman. He also saw her face 
which he described as a “benign” face, and then she 
floated up through the ceiling! Another evening the 
archaeologists were playing cards in the drawing room. As 
the game bored one girl, she chose to sit and watch. As 
she stared absent-mindedly at the ceiling, she claims to 
have seen a woman looking terrified being chased by 
men. The woman’s face made such an impression on her 
she could not forget it. Later the group was looking at 
photographs of the Commandant’s Residence when it 
had been the Carnarvon Hotel. In one photograph taken 
in the 1920's, the girl recognized the woman she had 
seen. She had been the Hotel’s manageress. 


> Mystery Assailant 

Standing on the verandah while the guide was 
relating the stories about the Commandant's Residence, a 
trainee’s arm was grabbed. It also became very heavy as 
though some unseen person was squeezing it, but no-one 
was anywhere near. 


> Trick or Treat 

A house attendant was locking the 
Commandant’s Residence up for the day. After making 
Sure no-one was in the house he started pulling the 
shutters in to bolt them for the night. As he was leaning 
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out the window, imagine hiS Surprise as someone, or 
something, grabbed him on the posterior. 


> Vexatious Visitor 

On a ghost tour the guide arrived at the 
Commandant’s Residence and started relating stories 
about the building, when for no reason a lady in the 
group collapsed and. broke down crying. Talking to her 
along the way, the guide found that she had been 
through the house during the day and when she had 
entered the room with the rocking chair, the same thing 
had happened. Maybe her emotions were affected by an 
unseen presence in the building. 


> Apparition on Jetty 

While staying at Jetty Cottage, a lady woke 
about 3.00am feeling nauseous and overwhelmed by a 
feeling of total misery. She saw an apparition of a man 
floating about the room, he had straight, black, shoulder 
length hair, and wore a white open neck shirt with 
ruffles, he was visible only to the waist. Although 
nothing was said, she was aware that a great sadness 
prevailed and had a strong feeling the emotion was 
coming from across the water at the Commandant’s 
Residence. When the light was put on, the apparition 
vanished. The next morning when the lady tried to 
document her experience, loud banging noises started in 
the roof and only ceased when she stopped writing and 
sat Outside. On another occasion a lady who stayed in the 
same room, had the feeling of being pulled by her legs in 
the direction of the Commandant’s Residence. The 


37 


Ghosts of Port Arthur 


following evening she saw an apparition sitting on the 
front steps of Jetty Cottage, the description matched the 
others perfectly. On the third night she saw him at the 
Commandant’s Jetty. At 10.30pm on each of these 
evenings, the sounds of a woman wailing were clearly 
heard. During the same two year period a third lady 
witnessed the sounds of a woman wailing when she 
stayed at Jetty Cottage. 

These stories seem to tie in with the accidental drowning 
in 1840 of Private Robert Young, aged 20, near the 
Commandant’s jetty. It is only supposition to believe 
they saw his ghost, but there was no reason for any of 
them to invent the stories. In fact all three had been 
scared of what they had seen, and kept it to themselves 
for a period of time for fear of ridicule 


> The Mystery Body 

Two middle aged couples were walking back to 
their car after inspecting the Commandant's Residence, 
one of them asked the others what they thought of the 
model in period costume in the hallway. The others gave 
him a strange look, not knowing what he was talking 
about. He insisted he had seen a model, and to prove a 
point he dragged them back to the building to show 
them. When he entered the hallway near the drawing 
room, his mouth dropped, and he asked the house 
attendant where the model had gone. The attendant 
informed him there had never been a model in the 
building. The man described what he had seen as being a 
male dressed in old fashioned clothes, and wearing a 
peaked hat, his head leaning well to one side. Several 
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years earlier a similar sighting was recorded by a house 
attendant working in the building. What this person had 
seen was a body of a man hanging in the hallway. It 
appears these two sightings are related, as a body hanging 
would also have had his head leaning to one side. 


The Isle of the Dead 


> Visitation of the Satanic Majesty 

The island located 1 km offshore was used 
between 1830 and 1877 as the burial ground for Port 
Arthur. During this time 1,769 convicts were buried in 
mass graves on the lower slopes and, on the higher land, 
180 free settlers, prison wardens, seamen, officers and 
their families were buried. Seventy-six of their headstones 
ate still standing. 

Mark Jeffrey a 190cm tall Irishman with an 
extremely bad temper was given the position of resident 
grave digger in August 1875. A non-swimmer, Mark’s life 
on the island was quite peaceful for the eighteen months 
he spent there. On Saturdays a boat was sent to pick him 
up to take him ashore so he could attend the church 
service on the Sunday and pick up fresh food supplies. He 
had quite an impressive vegetable garden of his own on 
the island and also kept chickens. With no-one to 
aggravate his temper he remained out of trouble, in 
contrast to his previous record of numerous floggings, 
time spent in heavy leg irons, Separate Prison and the 
punishment cell; a time of numerous encounters with 
authority and punishment designed to break his spirit. 
Through it all he remained as “tough as nails”. 
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However his spirit was eventually broken, not 
by the establishment, but by the supernatural. One 
morning a signal fire was seen on the Isle of the Dead and 
the authorities went across to investigate. They found 
Mark in a state of great agitation, demanding to be taken 
off the island at once. He declared that he had received, 
on the previous night, “a personal visit from his Satanic 
Majesty”. 

Whether it was a dream caused by his lonely 
exile amongst the graves of the dead, or whether it was 
indeed a genuine vision, is a mystery. Suffice to say he 
was removed at once, and although he never visited the 
island again he had frequent repetitions of his ghostly 
visitor’s appearance and his reactions on these occasions 
made it lively for the wardens in the middle of the night. 


The Last Word 


The story of two 
people compiling a book on the 
ghost stories of Port Arthur is 
also a little weird. A publication 
that took longer than envisaged 
due to vindictive gremlins that 
got into the computer and 
wiped out the stories, not once 
but twice! Extensive checks for a computer virus were 
undertaken, finding nothing. It makes you wonder 
whether the subject matter had any part to play? 
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